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reds of persons daily visited it. Those who manifested the
greatest curiosity to see the inmost recesses of the muse's pri-
vate dwelling were foreigners, who were not aware that tickets
to view were to be had on application to M. Lemonnyer, the
notary. Some ingenious speculator, having procured a num-
ber of these tickets, repaired to the hotels most frequented by
strangers, and offered them at prices varying according to the
dupe, from 2 francs to 20 francs, at the same time volunteer-
ing his services as cicerone. An American was firmly con-
vinced he had seen the portraits of Talma and Mademoiselle
Mars, painted by David, the likeness of Father and Mother
Felix having been dubbed with these illustrious names by his
guide. Another enthusiastic gentleman offered an additional
louis to be allowed a sight of the historical guitar.
Mademoiselle Rachel had left France on her way to Egypt
on the 2d of October. The following letter to her son, dated
from Cairo, the 18th of the same month, is interesting, not
only from the maternal feeling that dictated it, but also from
the particulars it contains.
"dear little one,—My health seems improving, for I
have already acquired some strength,, and my appetite is tol-
erably good. I am settled as comfortably here as it is possi-
ble to be in Egypt. There are in Cairo two hotels, and I am
in the best. The bed-room, which has a southern aspect, is
as large as one of your school dortoirs, with a ceiling propor-
tionally high, so that, although it is very warm here, there is
no lack of air. The table is very good. The cook, who is a
Frenchwoman, in consideration of our being countrywomen,
gets up little extra-nice dishes for us. I have already taken
short walks in the town and in the environs; it is a very rich,
curious, and interesting country. I hope you will some day
visit it, and that God will permit me to be your cicerone—that
is, your faithful guide.
" More than ever do I congratulate myself of being a gr-r-
r-rande tragedienne. Every one we meet is ready to oblige, to
serve, and to procure us amusements. Ever since I left Mar-
seilles I have everywhere met with the most maternal hos-
pitality.

